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‘ The mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

Lav?, Who bare my Letter then fo Romeo} \ 
JoIm. icon Id not lend it. here it is againc 
NorgetanulTengerto bring it thee. 

So fearcfull were they of inferiors. 

Law. Vnhappieiortune, by my Brotherhood,. 
The Letter was not nice, but full of charge, 

Df dcare import, and the ncgl fting it. 
Alaydomuclt danger i Frier lobngo hence, 

Get meanlron.Grow andbringic Itiaight 
Vnto my Cell,. 

lobn Brother ile go and bring it thee. 

Law. Now mult l to the Monument alone. 
Within this three houres willfaire lhUct wake, 
Shee will bclhrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe .accidents;. 

But I will write againe to Mantua, 

And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 

Poore liuing Coarfe,clofde m a dead mans Toir.be. 


{Exit, 


(E/fit, 


BnterVi ri s: and bis Page, 

Par. Giue me thy torch b oy, hence and (land aloofe, 
Yet put it out, for 1 would not be feene: 

Vnder yond young trees Jay thee all along. 

Holding thy cafe ciofe to che hollow ground, , 

So fhail no foot vpon the Churchyard dead, 

Being loofe, vnlirme with digging vppf Graues, 

But thou fhalt heaieit, whittle then to me. 

As fignall that thou heard! feme thing approach, 

Giue methofe flowers, do as 1 bidthee,go. 

Pag. 1 am almoft afraid to (tandalone 
Here in the Church-yard, yet I will aduencure,' 

Par. Sweet Flower with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrevv^, 
Owoe, thy Canapie is dull and Hones, 

Which with fweet water nighdv 1 will dewe, 

Or wanting that* with tear es diftild by monesj 

The obfeqyies that ! for thee will keepe, . _ t 


of^omeo and Iu/iet . 

Nightly fliallbe,to flrewthy graueandweepe* 

° 1 Whittle Boy. 

The Boy dues waming/omethmg doth approach, 
What curled foot wanders thisw&) to nig ir 5 
To croile my obfequies and true loucs right? 

What with a torch? muffle me night a while. 

- £»/^Romeo and Peter* 

Ro, Giuerne the mattocke and the wrenching Iron* 
Hold take this Letter, early in t he morning 
See thou deli u :r it to iny Lor d and Father* 

Giuerne the light ; vpon thylifc Icharge thee. 

What ere thou heart It orfeefl, Hand all aiooie, 

And do notinterrupt roe in my courfe. 

Why I deft end into this bed ot death. 

Is partly to behold my Ladies free: 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious fling : a fling that 1 muft vfc, 

Iu deare .employment, therefore hence be gone? 

But if thouiealous loft returne to prift 
In what i farther lhall intend to do, . 

By heauen I will teare thee ioy nt bv ioynt. 

And drew this hungry Church-yard wiih thy limst 
The time and my interns are lauage wilde. 

More tierce and moreinexorabletarre. 

Then emptieT ygers ,or the roaring fea. 

Tc-e. I will be gone tir.andnoc trouble you, 

Ro So iTialc thou ihetf me friendship, take thou that, 
Liue and be prosperous, and farewell good fellow, 
c pa. For all ibis fame, ile hide me here about, 
Bislookes 1 feare, and has intent si doubt, 

Ro, T hou deteflable mawe, thou wooffbe of death, 
Gorg d with the deareftmoilcll or the earth: 

Tims 1 enforce thy rotten lawes to open. 

And in defpight ile cram thee with lriorefood. 

Pa, I uisis ihatbanitht haughtie Moftntague, . 
Thattnurdreduiv loucs Couzin; with which griefe, 
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